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DSU Looks for New Digs 
Brandon Ferguson, News Editor 
The Douglas College Student 
Union (DSU) is in the preliminary 
.,.. stages of planning for a new stu-
dent union building (SUB), one that 
would become the envy of orth 
American campuses and offer more 
amenities than you could shake a 
stick at. 
'We want the students to have a 
bigger and better student union 
building," Finance and Services 
Coordinator Joey Hansen said from 
the bowels of the current building. 
'We hope to have the largest SUB 
in North America, one that offers a 
restaurant or pub, food court, more 
study and club space, offices for the 
DSU, and low-rent housing." 
The current SUB is located at the 
back end of campus off of 7th 
Street-the sphincter of Douglas 
College, if you will. Though the 
DSU is still in discussions with 
architects and the city over zoning 
regulations and possible locations, 
any new building may need to be 
located off-campus towards the 
front end of the college. "It may be 
off the college, but it will be conve-
niently located," Hansen said. 
Convenient, as in: not climbing 
an Everest of stairs to get to it con-
venient. 
With the recent addition of 1500 
new seats to Douglas College, the 
shape and size of the New 
Westminster campus may be chang-
ing. The College has purchased the 
land on the corner of 8th Street and 
Royal Avenue where the Fire Hall 
used to stand, and they may eventu-
ally use it for another addition. 
Recently, 5th and 6th floors were 
added to the main campus, giving us 
those nice new-car smelling labs. 
Over the next few years DC could 
start looking like it's on The Swan-
creative architecture and separate 
structures may become staples of 
the face-lifted post-secondary facili-
ty. So quit yer bitching if any new 
SUB is slightly off-campus. 
The plans are in the preliminary 
stages, but student involvement will 
become more necessary as the 
process progresses. The DSU will 
hold a referendum later this semes-
ter so students can vote on any 
increase to student fees that the 
SUB plans may require. 
La batt's Workers Black and Blue 
Brandon Ferguson, News Editor 
Funding for the initiation of this 
project is mostly covered through 
moneys that those squirrelly student 
representatives have stashed away 
through, surprisingly enough, good 
money management. The current 
SUB, which is owned by the DSU 
(though the land beneath it is not), 
may be sold and used for office or 
classroom space. 
Any new SUB would be a 
uniquely independent venture on 
the D SU's part. "It'll be the only 
SUB in BC where the students own 
the land and the building," Hansen 
said. "This is not a plan that would 
work at most other campuses, but 
the neighbourhood is laid out in a 
way that offers us this opportunity." 
The new SUB would remain true to 
DC's architectural design with 
One of the last trademark buildings of the Royal 
City has fallen to consumerism and capitalism, as 
the Labatt's Brewery on Columbia Street will be 
closed on April 21, 2005. The real tragedy here is 
the loss of 180 jobs, but ew Westminster is also 
losing a historical artifact: Labatt's purchased the 
century-old brewery from Lucky Lager in 1958. 
"The decision to close the brewery was 
extremely difficult for all involved," said presi-
dent of Labatt Breweries of Canada, Stewart 
Gilliland. The decision was made in order to 
remain competitive nationally by reducing pro-
duction locally. Labatt spokesperson, eil 
Sweeney, told the New Westminster Record: 'We 
have the ability to produce a lot more beer than 
we need to." As if such a thing were possible. 
who learned of their fate at an early 
morning meeting. They will work 
through their contracts until the brew-
ery is closed early next year, making 
their jobs a heart-breaking test of 
emotional endurance. A new line of 
canning in Creston and an expanded 
Budweiser line in Edmonton have 
made the New Westminster opera-
tions redundant. 
News of the closure devastated the employees 
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This closure has done for 180 ! 
local workers what Labatt's 1 
has consistently done to con-
sumers for years: left a terribly bitter taste 
in their mouths. 
strong brick facades and shaded 
windows-everything except the 
leaky concourse roof. 
A formal announcement will be 
made in coming weeks, and as plans 
progress student involvement will 
be more and more necessary. 
Because, after all, we as students are 
the real student union, right? Feel 
that power coursing through your 
veins? Me neither. But we could be 
getting a pub here people, and isn't 
that what really matters? 
If you want to know more about 
these happenings, please go harass 
your student reps in the SUB, up the 
mountain of steps and down the 
labyrinth of stairways. And maybe 
visit a pub night or two while you're 
at it. You know where I'll be. 
sePbembeP eeteoou 
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News Wears Short Shorts 
Brandon Ferguson, News Editor 
Hold the 
Mushrooms 
In a quiet and subdued affair, North Korea cele-
brated its 56th anniversary of the founding of 
the Democratic People's Republic of Korea with 
a little champagne, gift exchanges, a delicious ice 
cream cake from Dairy Queen, and an explosion 
along the Chinese border in North Korea's 
Ryanggang province that created a 2-mile wide 
mushroom cloud. Oh, and Kim Jong II got a lit-
tle tipsy and sang "What's Up Pussycat." 
Nuclear f*cking test, anyone? 
The blast occurred on September 9 in 
Kimhyungjik, a county that already has 
military facilities housing Taepodong mis-
siles. North Korea stunned the world (and 
Japan crapped its pants) when in 1998 the 
communist nation tested a Taepodong-1 
missile, flring it overtop of Japan-the 
missile has a range of 2,000 kilometers. 
Oxymoronic US intelligence now believes 
that North Korea has missiles that exceed 
4,000 kilometers in range. 
Despite the mushroom cloud, most 
analysts are claiming that it was not a 
nuclear test, though it is believed that the North 
Koreans may be in the process of preparing to 
conduct one. 
Officials in Vladivostok, a Russian city near 
the site of the explosion, said radiation levels 
were stable on the day of the blast. South Korean 
offlcials did not believe the blast was related to 
nuclear weapons programs, nor did the normally 
open and forthright Chinese say that they had 
even heard an explosion. And the name you 
know, the name you trust, US Secretary of State 
Colin Powell said that the North Koreans 
"haven't conducted a test to the best of our 
knowledge and belief." Whew. 
For their part, North Korean Foreign Minister 
Paek Nam Sun said on Monday that "it was a 
deliberate, controlled detonation to demolish a 
sePbembeP aeteoou 
mountain in the far north," as part of prepara-
tions for a hydroelectric dam. So really, geez, 
what's with all the shaky nerves people? They're 
a simple nation with plain values who enjoy a 
nice military parade every now and again, and 
maybe the odd obliteration of a mountain to cel-
ebrate a birthday in a country that would love 
nothing more than nuclear capability as a pres-
ent. 
In other birthday news, Kim Jong II got a new 
pair of platform shoes, a mauve jumpsuit, a sub-
scription to Maxim, and the birthday bumps. He 
later had the bumps-givers shot. 
Finally: A Hurricane to Fear 
After being bitch-slapped by limp-wrist Frances, 
the United States was bracing for the arrival of 
Hurricane Ivan late last week. Ivan, a category 4 
hurricane, is one of the flercest in recorded his-
tory having already decimated the Caribbean in a 
rampage that left 68 dead. 
The hurricane threatens a 400-mile stretch of 
coastline along the Gulf of Mexico including 
Florida, Alabama, Mississippi, and Louisiana. A 
buoy about 500 kilometers offshore measured 
waves of 52 feet that, when they reach shore, will 
have a tremendous impact on beachfront resi-
dences. Inland, tornadoes touched down in 
Florida, claiming Ivan's flrst two American vic-
tims. Though anticipated to land east of New 
Orleans, the iconic party town is still expected to 
be devastated by floods as it lies in between the 
Mississippi River and Lake Pontchartrain. Can 
anyone say "Ultimate Girls-Gone-Wild Wet T-
shirt Contest?" 
Insurance agencies are predicting upwards of 
$10 billion in damages. I'm predicting a kick to 
your junk the next time you bitch about 
Vancouver's rain. 
I Can See the Future, Man 
As predicted in our dreadfully blase and blatant-
ly biased News Wears Short Shorts last week, 
Prime Minister Paul Martin has come through 
with fat cash for the provinces over the next ten 
years as part of his promise to "flx healthcare for 
a generation." After three days of tense federal-
provincial talks last week in Ottawa, PM-Squared 
upped his original six-year offer by four years and 
50 percent in what he's termed "a deal for a 
decade." 
"(This is) a 10-year plan, a deal for a decade 
that will lead to better health care for all 
Canadians," Martin said. "People around this 
table stood up for health care and Canadians. 
There was determination to secure a long-term 
deal that will stop the annual ritual of federal-
provincial disputes and start the process of 
renewal." 
The deal is seen as crucial to PM-
Squared's political career as he largely 
secured re-election on the platform of flx-
ing healthcare. 
BC will receive $276 million immediate-
ly, rising to $400 million annually until 
2009/10, and peaking at $1 billion by 
2013/14 for a total of $5.4 billion over ten 
years. The money is meant to be focused on 
reducing wait times for cancer treatments 
and joint replacements, improving access to 
prescription drugs, and purchasing new equip-
ment. 
In exchange for the unprecedented funding 
for provincial healthcare, the Premiers have 
promised to quit their bitching for a while. BC 
Premier Gordon Campbell dug deep and busted 
out his best metaphorical stylings, spittin': 
"Tonight, the longest waiting list of all has come 
to an end." 
Oh, snap dog! Because the funding focuses on 
waiting lists, and y'all were waiting for a long 
time, like a list of some sort, for the funding 
which focuses on the lists for waiting .... Shut up 
Gordo. 
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R~ll' Missing: Sc -~~~~~IIJU Ill Culprit 
Raoul Manik, Fake News Correspondent 
Editor's Note - Oh God, not 
another bloody Scientology article. 
What have I done to deserve this? 
As usual, the opinions-implied or 
expressed, real or fake-of individ-
ual Other Press writers, are not 
necessarily representative of all staff 
and contributors of the Other 
Press. 
Section Editor's Note - Fake 
news correspondent Raoul Manik 
has been missing since late last 
month. His absence wouldn't even 
have been noticed when he missed 
yet another deadline at the Other 
Press, had it not been for a call from 
the bartender at the Ivanhoe. He 
informed me that "that drunk shit 
from your paper who's always down 
here left some junk behind that you 
better come pick up." Left behind at 
the Hoe were his journal and tape 
recorder. What follows is the pieced 
together account of what happened 
to him. otes from his journal have 
been added to the tape he left 
behind. 
It happened innocent/y enough. I 111as 
minding "!Y o111n business at a do111nto111n 
caje111hen I noticed hi111-hard to imagine 
being snuck up on f?y someone so recogniz-
able, but I didn't even see him coming until 
his head popped up over the giant latte cup 
on nry table. He 1vas brief He handed me 
something 1vith trembling hands and hur-
ried movements, fear 111elling 111ithin his 
tyes. Dumbfounded, I looked do111n at a 
crumpled cocktail napkin and unfolded it. 
S cra1vled on it: Please, help me! Before 
I could process what was happening, he 
111as gone--out the door of Blenz and 
sprinting d01vn Robson Street, a limo 
chasing after his little strides. I looked 
back do111n at the napkin. Belo111 his plea 
there 111as a place and time: The 
Ivanhoe, Midnight. I gasped He must 
be in trouble. 
It 1vas then that I kne111 I must help 
Tom Cruise escape from the Church of 
Scientology. 
Raoul Manik: Why meet here at 
the Ivanhoe, Mr. Cruise? 
G I ObhBPPPBGG 
Tom Cruise: Because there are no 
souls here so their E meters can't 
trace us. 
RM: E meters? What in the name 
of God are you talking about? 
TC: Nothing. I've said too much. 
And it's Xenu, not God. 
RM: ... Okay then. Bartender, 
another round. Mine'll be a double 
this time. 
The bartender brought our drinks 111hile 
Cruise 111ent to the can: Glenftddich for me, 
a pear cider for him. He had asked for a 
lime 111edge but 111as ignored. 
RM: Now why are they after you, 
Mr. Cruise? 
TC: Because I want out, that's why. 
Damnit, this cider tastes like cheap 
champagne without the lime. It 
even smells funny. Cider, (sniff 
snift), you stink. 
RM: Frankly, I don't know why 
you'd join in the first place. The 
whole damn cult seems corrupt. 
TC: It's not a cult; it's an applied 
religious philosophy. Scientology is 
a self-help guide to fixing your self-
perceived inadequacies. It's a 
pay-as-you-go plan towards person-
al vanity through salvation. 
RM: So why'd you join? You're 
Tom frickin' Cruise. You ditched 
Nicole Kidman for Penelope Cruz. 
You're fucking Maverick man. 
Why'd you•do it? 
TC: Dump Nicole? Well ... 
RM: No, join Scientology. 
TC: Oh. Because I'm (inaudible). 
RM: Sorry? 
TC: Because I'm short damnit, and 
they promised they'd make me 
taller. 
RM: You can't be serious. You 
joined a cult that has had high-rank-
ing members indicted and put in jail 
for conspiracy and theft because 
you wanted to be taller? 
TC: Yes. And now I want out 
because they have told me nothing 
but lies. 
RM: About Xenu? 
TC: o, about making me taller. 
Look at me man! 
a no DDDPUGH 
If Xenu could take Travolta from Look Who 's Talking Now 
to Pulp Fiction, imagine what he could do for you. 
RM: Honestly Mr. Cruise. Isn't 
joining a religion created by a sci-
ence fiction writer a lot like taking 
diet tips from Kirstie Alley? There's 
just a fundamental conflict of inter-
est in it. How could you ever believe 
what you were hearing? L. Ron 
Hubbard said that aliens from 
Venus dropped an H-Bomb on 
Earth and then showed the sur-
vivors movies about God and Satan. 
His own son fled the Church and 
had to go into hiding to protect his 
family for fear of reprisal. You guys 
made Battlefield Earth. What the fuck 
is wrong with you? What would 
make you believe that nonsense? 
TC: He told it to us on his cruise 
ship. 
RM: Oh, was it nice? 
TC: Gorgeous. It had two 
kitchens ... 
RM: Really? 
TC: . . . a dining hall, tennis courts ... 
RM: Sounds nice. 
TC: . . . it really was ... 
RM: Are you fucking mental? I'm 
getting out of here. 
TC: No, please don't! I need your 
help. Please. Please help me escape. 
RM: (Sigh) What can I do, Mr. 
Cruise? 
TC: I have a plane waiting for me at 
the airport with a private pilot. 
From there we'll fly to Switzerland. 
Right now I need you to come with 
me to collect my things from the 
Church. Here's our ride. 
A limo has pulled up outside--I've been 
had! 
RM: Mr. Cruise, what's the name of 
the pilot? 
TC: It's John. Why? 
RM: (A rustling sound) Get your 
hands off of me Tom! I'm going 
nowhere. 
TC: I need you to come with me to 
collect my things from the Church. 
RM:No, Tom! 
TC: You must come or they'll flat-
ten us like buttons. 
RM: Now that doesn't even make 
sense. 
TC: You must come and watch the 
movies with me. 
RM: Let go of me Mav ... (tape 
ends) . 
Section Editor's Note - If you 
have any knowledge of Raoul's 
whereabouts, please tell him he's 
fired and to stop leaving gibberish 
messages at the office about how 
much Battlefield Earth and Vinnie 
Barbarino rock. We're sick of it, 
dude. 
oePbember eeJeoou 
Rivers Day Rocks 
Brandon Ferguson, News Editor 
The Outdoor Recreation Council of BC will be 
celebrating the 25th anniversary of BC Rivers 
Day on September 26 in over 90 communities 
province-wide. The yearly event is an opportuni-
ty for local .stewardship groups to promote their 
cause through demonstrations and celebrations 
by the countless community riversides. It's always 
a wonderful opportunity to get involved-or at 
least to have fun and be impressed with those 
who are already involved. 
This year's celebrations will be the biggest yet, 
as new events are being added daily, according to 
coordinator Jennifer Grenz. The founder of BC 
Rivers Day, Mark Angelo, is stoked about the 
event and always happy to showcase some of the 
finest waterways in the world. "The silver 
anniversary of BC Rivers Day marks a wonderful 
opportunity for individuals, families and groups 
to get out and enjoy our river heritage, which 
ranks amongst the finest on Earth," he said. 
For a full list of BC Rivers Day events, visit the 




The Other Press wants to send you and a guest to the new animated D reamworks 
film, Shark Tale, opening nationwide O ct. 1. 
The first 15 people to correctly answer our skill-testing question will win a Shark 
Tale prize pack that includes a double pass to an advanced screening of the film. 
Skill-testing Question: 
Name one other film that Jack Black has appeared in. 
Well, what are you doing still reading this? Quantities are limited, so get moving! 
Email your answers to othereditor@yahoo.ca. Winners will be notified by email. 
Good luck! 
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"If organized religion is the opium rif the masses, 
then disorganized religion is the marijuana rif the 
ltmatic fringe. " - Kerry Thornley, Discordian 
Society Co-founder 
"Scientology? That's it, I heref?y give up on organized religion."- I said that 
I've often found that when I remember to not take myself too seriously, 
things have a way of working themselves out. This week, propelled by a 
loss of faith in all our planet's "organized religions," yet longing to find a 
worthy outlet for my burgeoning spiritual side, I was delivered. If organ-
ized religion causes me to want to retch violently and break out in tongue 
hives, maybe I needed a "disorganized religion." Hail Eris! I've found it in 
Discordianism. 
Discordians believe that the one God to end all Gods is actually a 
Goddess, and that Goddess is Eris, Goddess of Chaos and Discord. At 
first, I was a bit reluctant. Surely, the entire gambit that is life can't really be 
operating from chaos? Life isn't merely stumbling blindly around like a 
sailor at 4am in Tijuana, is it? Chaos couldn't possibly be the cuisine that 
reigns supreme, could it? 
Then, I looked at the news on Tv. I looked around me and listened to 
the people talking about shopping and politics. I thought about the fact that 
humans-the apparent top-dog species around these parts-are totally 
unusual creatures that will spend the bulk of their time trying to acquire 
paper tickets (money) that can be traded for goods and services to belay the 
empty feelings that are often borne by the supposed fact that they just don't 
have enough stuff yet. I looked and I saw that everything around me 
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indeed appeared chaotic, but in a kinda 
comical way. So, I laughed. 
Yeah, and verily did the red velvet 
curtain of spirituality suddenly rise from 
before my eyes, and I saw myself-and 
all people-akin to Shakespeare's petty 
players on the stage of life, or something 
like that. And I was not only a player, but a 
playa as well. And thus did I dig out my old 
dog-eared copy of the "Principia Discordia," 
the pretty-good book of the Discordian religion. 
The Principia is a strange little manual 
that was apparently relayed to its author, Kerry 
Thornley, during a drinking binge in a 
California bowling alley sometime in the 
undetermined past. I think it was 19 58, 
1962, or maybe 1981. It's not the "when" 
that's important in Discordianism; it's the 
"what." 
In Discordianism, every man and woman 
is a bona fide Pope, complete with the power 
to ordain saints. You just have to stand up 
and say, "I'm now a Pope," and boo-yah, 
you're a Pope. I've even got myself a 
business card to prove this fact. I figured, 
if Catholicism can have their "holy wine, holy blood" ritual where the 
cheapest red wine available suddenly becomes the blood of Christ (tran-
substantiation), then certainly I can be a Pope. I'm still deciding if I'm 
going to get myself a really crazy drag queen-esque hat like John Paul the 
Second to celebrate my personal pontification. 
Another great thing about being a Discordian is that, being a disorgan-
ized religion, there isn't a whole lot of Sunday church going. In 
Discordianism, the lyric, "I'm easy like Sunday morning," takes on a whole 
new meaning. There's no church anywhere unless I (as Pope) decide there 
is. How many Christian denominations-for all their talk of brotherly 
love-are that compassionate? Last week, I held services over a Belgian 
Waffle while ogling passersby from a patio seat near a beach. Hail Eris! 
ext Sunday, I may just really get into the Discordian spirit and claim that 
it's actually Wednesday, but I'm still going for waffles. 
I'm just beginning to get the hang of this Discordianism thing, but I 
think it has a lot to do with consulting my own pineal gland, converting 
infidels, annoying heretics, and answering extremely tricky Zen-like riddles, 
such as "If Jesus was Jewish, then why did he have a Puerto Rican name?" 
According to the pretty-good book's introduction, "Eating hot dog buns is 
prohibited, except on Friday-when its compulsory." I think I may finally 
have found a religion for me. Hail Eris! All hail Discordia. 
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Outsmarting the PM on Parliamentary Reform 
One of Paul Martin's biggest campaign promises 
during the last election was his solemn vow to 
make parliamentary one of the top-if not THE 
top-priorities of his government. If elected, 
Paul pledged he would address the growing 
"democratic deficit" in the House of Commons, 
empower individual MPs, and generally rejuve-
nate parliament from its Chretien-era role as a 
mindless rubber stamp on the Prime Minister's 
decrees. ow, after many months of squabbling 
and backpedaling, it appears as if we're fmally on 
the verge of getting some major parliamentary 
reforms passed. Except Paul's not the one doing 
them. 
As of late, the leaders of Canada's three main 
opposition parties, Monsieurs Harper, D uceppe, 
and Layton, have joined forces and are collective-
ly demanding the PM and Governor General 
make some major changes to the way our parlia-
ment works, or face the consequences. Normally 
the threats of the opposition parties would fall 
on the Prime Minister's deaf ears, but because of 
' the current minority government situation, it 
looks like Paul might have no choice but to listen 
up. 
The biggest reforms the leaders are asking for 
include granting parliament the power to 
approve treaties and authorize Canadian troop 
deployment, giving the opposition parties the 
right to propose amendments to the govern-
ment's throne speech, and allowing the 
opposition to be consulted before the House of 
Commons is "dissolved." 
This last proposal is by far the most interest-
ing. I've long been deeply critical of the stupid 
way in which our country's system of govern-
ment currently determines election dates. Either 
the Prime Minister decides unilaterally, schedul-
ing a date most convenient to him, or the 
election comes at some random time, initiated by 
the Prime Minister's party losing a vote in the 
House. When minority governments occur, the 
Prime Minister can often lose a vote pretty quick-
ly, which means it's been common to have an 
election less than a year after the previous one. 
The alternative system the opposition leaders 
have proposed is letting themselves collectively 
determine if an election should be held in the 
wake of a defeated vote-and only if the vote is 
on a matter involving the budget or the throne 
speech. All other defeated votes would just be 
regarded as business as usual. In an ideal world 
we'd have none of this nonsense at all, and just 
have set election dates occurring at regular inter-
vals. But this compromise is the next best thing. 
As can be expected, praise for the reforms has 
not been universal. Along with the predictable 
condemnations from the Liberal Party (who only 
favour reform until they get in power), many 
talking heads and self-proclaimed "experts" in 
the media have been condemning the plan as 
"unconstitutional." Political pundit Anthony 
OPiDiOD9 
Westell had a big editorial on the CBC in which 
he denounced the opposition proposals, saying 
they "would amount to tossing out the 
Constitution." He complains that the leaders are 
suffering from fantasies that Canada operates 
under a US-style, compromise-driven govern-
ment, but in reality it is the pundits like him, who 
complain about "unconstitutional" behaviour, 
who are the ones confusing a US-style govern-
ment with our own system. 
Canada's constitution, to be blunt, is a vague 
and barely readable document that's composed 
almost entirely of outdated and irrelevant acts of 
the UK Parliament. Almost 90 percent of our 
government operates on pure "constitutional 
convention," that is to say non-codified political 
parliamentary traditions that we only obey 
because that's what they do in Britain (19th cen-
tury Britain that is. Modern Britain has reformed 
far beyond our tired customs). The fans of the 
status quo always love to drag out the grim accu-
sation of something violating "the constitution" 
whenever parliamentary reforms are proposed. 
Such moves are essentially an exploitation of the 
ignorance most Canadians have towards our own 
system of government, and make even the 
mildest reforms sound like illegal power-grabs to 
the uninformed. Our constitution is not like the 
US constitution. The Charter of Rights and 
Freedoms is certainly relevant, but the vast 
majority of the document could be abolished 
tomorrow and few would notice or care. What 
the opposition leaders want is not to violate the 
"constitution" but rather overturn some of the 
outdated "conventions" which continue to 
straightjacket our parliamentary democracy with 
absurd rules and traditions. 
A convention is by definition not a law. Until 
we can learn to ignore the hysterical chorus of 
pundits and academics who treat every nonsensi-
cal tradition of the British parliamentary system 
as if it's a sacred act of God we cannot dare 
tamper with, we'll be stuck with this flawed sys-
tem and its "democratic deficits" forever. 
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I Can't Seem to Stop 
Talking Like This 
CF Miley, Opinions Editor 
I have some "Good News For 
People Who Love Bad News." I'm 
addicted to speaking in song lyrics. 
According to Arthur Schopenhauer, 
"The first forty years of life give us 
the text; the next thirty supply the 
commentary on it." In my case, the 
text has come from a lifetime of 
memorizing lyrics. In this day and 
age, when we have the Wu's end of 
the 36 chambers, I'd have to say that 
I've spent much of my life "swing-
ing through your town like your 
neighborhood Spiderman," in 
between bouts of "bringing the 
MotherF#$@ing Ruckus," and, 
"forming like Voltron." 
Talking Heads fans claim that 
I'm "Speaking in Tongues," or that 
I'm the "Sand in the Vaseline." 
NWA fans realize that I'm just try-
ing to "Express Myself." Really 
Science Matters 
though, I want to "make it through 
the day with some help, from 
Johnny Walker Red," because, while 
"I'm a loser, baby," it's also true that 
"I'm a driver," and, "I'm a winner," 
and "things are gonna change, I can 
feel it." I know this because occa-
sionally I realize-in the immortal 
words of The Flaming Lips-that, 
"Suddenly everything has changed." 
Still, whether I'm out "Money 
makin'," or at home, "chillin' like a 
mega villain," I can't seem to stop 
talking like this. Sometimes, when 
I'm wondering, "Where is my 
mind?" I try to remember that, "In 
heaven, everything is fine." Pretty 
soon I begin to see that while, 
"Things Fall Apart," it could be 
worse. I could be living a "legal age 
life at variety store, dealing in dope 
by the exit door," and I think, 
"Relax, don't do it." 
I'm trying to fmd a 12-step pro-
gram to help me with my problem. 
I need to admit that I'm powerless 
over my addiction, and that my life 
has become unmanageable. I've 
Clearing the Qir for Our Kids 
David Suzuki, 
The David Suzuki Foundation 
Air pollution is often accepted as part of life in urban areas. But new stud-
ies have shown that our complacency could come at the expense of our 
health. And we need to do more if we want to avoid an increasingly smog-
gy future. 
Results of a long-term study on the effects of air pollution on children's 
health were recently published in the pre-eminent medical journal "The 
New England Journal of Medicine." This Children's Health Study is the 
large t ever of its kind, examining the cumulative exposure effect of vari-
ous pollutants on more than 1,700 children from 12 southern California 
communities over eight years. 
The authors found that "exposure to ambient air pollution is correlated 
with significant deficits in respiratory growth over an eight-year period, 
leading to clinically important deficits in lung function at the age of 18 
years." In other words, air pollution can damage the developing lungs of 
children, which can reduce their lung function as adults. 
The authors also confirmed something reported by several other stud-
ies. For some pollutants, like fine particles called "particulates," the 
exposure-response relationship appears to be linear, with no "safe" levels 
of exposure. So, whenever even the smallest amounts of these pollutants 
were found in the air, there were corresponding health effects found in chil-
dren. 
These results should tell us that we need to do more to clean up our air. 
Yet, often when I bring up the topic of air pollution, a few people pop up 
and claim that urban air is much cleaner than it was 50 years ago. Or that 
air in urban North America is much cleaner than it is in urban China or 
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been having troubles with this first 
step, though, and instead, I find 
myself uttering, "I'm all lost in the 
supermarket, I can no longer shop 
happily." Yesterday, when my phone 
rang, I picked up and yelled, 
"London calling, yes I was there 
too, and you know what they said, 
well, some of it was true." It turned 
out to be a wrong number. I hit *69, 
called the person back, and quoted 
the oft-under quoted Sloan by say-
ing, "I want a special meeting too, 
with Captain Everyday at Station 
Navy Blue." The woman on the 
other end muttered something 
about a restraining order, screeched, 
and hung up. Unmanageable 
indeed. 
Last night, while trying to figure 
out "How to Disappear 
Completely," I began to "wake, 
from [my] sleep, before your father 
hears," because I decided that 
"today, we escape. We escape." I 
needed to figure out "who are my 
real friends, have they all got the 
bends? Am I really sinking, this 
India. This is true. Our cities 
don't generally suffer from 
"pea soup" smogs like 
London did in the 50s, which 
killed thousands of people. 
And cities in developing 
countries can suffer from ter-
rible air pollution. 
But these comments miss 
the point. Yes, we are lucky to 
live in the developed world, 
but why would that stop us 
from reducing what is 
apparently a health 
risk in our own 
countries, just 
because it may not be as visible? 
And the only reason why those pea 
soup smogs cleared up in the first 
place was because of government 
intervention and clean-air laws. 
low?" The answer was yes, but it's 
okay, because when I step back and 
assess where I'm at, it seems that 
I've got "Everything in its right 
place." I'm going to be alright, 
because "that there, that's not me. I 
go where I please. I'm not here, this 
isn't happening. This isn't happen-
ing .... " 
If anyone needs me, I'll be "sit-
tin' on the dock of the bay, 
watching the tide roll away. Sittin' 
on the dock of the bay, wasting 
time." I guess things could be 
worse, instead of "feeling rich like 
silt on a riverbed," I could be walk-
ing around muttering "Would you 
sell one of those if I shave my 
head? Get me out of town Mr. 
Crime Boss said. Never .trust a man 
in a blue trench coat. Never drive a 
car when you're dead." But that 
would mean I was crazy; crazy like 
Tom Waits. Hey! I love Tom Waits. 
You do too? Remember that part of 
that song that goes .... 
The fact is, improving our air in the future, or 
even keeping it the same quality as it is today, will take substantial effort. A 
growing population, a constant stream of new untested chemicals and an 
ever-increasing number of motor vehicles on our streets means that air pol-
lution is on the rise again. Even in Europe, where laws are more strict than 
in North America, air pollution is proving difficult to reduce. Recent 
reports have found that increased road traffic will likely prevent the UK 
from meeting its pollution-reduction goals for 2010. This has experts con-
cerned, since climate change is also expected to make air pollution worse, 
as higher temperatures and more sunlight lead to greater smog formation. 
In North America, where lax fuel-efficiency regulations and a prolifera-
tion of sport utility vehicles are the norm, air pollution will also increase 
continued on pg.11 
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tion of sport utility vehicles are the norm, air pollution will also increase 
unless steps are taken at a government level. Promised voluntary improve-
ments by the auto industry have simply not materialized. 
But cars aren't the only culprits. Coal-fired electrical power plants are 
another major source of air pollution that need to be phased out. Last year, 
when a major blackout hit a large portion of eastern North America, more 
than 100 power plants shut down and the air cleared up. In some areas of 
Pennsylvania, visibility increased by up to 40 kilometres. Levels of the pol-
IPiDiODG 
lutant ozone also fell by up to 50 percent, while sulphur dioxide levels fell 
by up to 90 percent. Replacing these old power plants with dean-energy 
alternatives would go a long way towards improving air quality and our 
health. 
Air pollution in major cities of the developed world may have improved 
from the "bad old days," but that's no reason to be complacent. Clearly, our 
smoggy air is still hurting our health-especially that of our children. And 
that's not something we should simply accept. 
The path qou choose can make all the difference. 
jCOMPIJ-TER SYSTEMS TECHNOLOGY I is one of many areas of study in Computing and IT. 
At BCIT we offer a unique blend of academic learning and real skills - a balance that ensures our graduates leave 
with the confidence they can succeed. Our programs are developed with input from industry leaders and taught by 
committed and experienced instructors to ensure our students have relevant knowledge and skills to contribute from 
day one. If you're at a point where you want to obtain a degree or diploma, establish a career or simply build on your 
existing skills, call604-434-1610 or go to our new website www.bcit.ca for more information. 
BIG Info Session is Oct 13 
APOL~ECHNKINSTffUT/ON 
APPLIED & NATURAL SCIENCES, BUSINESS & MEDIA, COMPUTING & INFORMATION TECHNOLOGY, ENGINEERING TECHNOLOGIES, HEALTH SCIENCES, TRADES 




F inge Festival 
Kali Thurber, A&E Editor 
The Fringe's Forest Gump-like tag line, ''You Never Know 
What to Expect" is the truest bit of advertising that ever 
was. Virtually the only criterion that Fringe performers must 
meet is to be one of the first 100 to send in $650. Though 
this means that in the midst of many powerful, shocking, 
and hilarious performances there are many not so great 
ones, we should still be grateful that this criteria hasn't 
changed since the festival began, 20 years ago, in the back-
seat of Fringe founder Joanna Maratta's VW bug. 
Even in today's entertainment world, where it seems 
nearly impossible to truly shock the often-desensitized audi-
ence, the Fringe Festival is still the only event that gives 
those who dare the chance to perform the most risque of 
shows. For that it should be considered the most commend-
, able of Canada's artistic events. As Joanna Maratta says, 
'~nniversaries are a time to celebrate, reflect, and share 
memories," so let's do just that with this year's 20th anniver-
sary of the Vancouver Fringe Festival! 
The Greatest Rock 'n Roll Storv lrer Told 
In a very Fringe fashion, this garage rock opera begins in the 
beginning-that is, the beginning 
of time. A broadcaster's God-like 
voice declares, "In the beginning, 
God said, let there be light; and 
so there was light." Shining across 
a white sheet, a rectangle of white 
light is shown. The voice contin-
ues, "In the beginning, God said, 
let there be rock 'n roll; and so 
there was Rock'n." And it was 
good. 
Rock'n is the mullet-clad, truly 
rockin' band that Johnny, Rick, 
Buddy, and Chad formed in high 
school in the 80s. Now, the 90s 
finds the ex-members of Rock'n 
into the air. This is the most loopy, 
downright hilarious scene since Ben 
Stiller threw down the model for the 
Center For Kids Who Can't Read Good 
in Zoolander. 
The plot thickens when the band's old 
high school principal, Mr. Higginson, rises 
out of the audience (claiming to have only 
been in the strip club for a sandwich) and 
attempts to crush Johnny Karate with his 
repeated bellowing of the word "Pathetic." With the enthu-
siastic rage this creates in Johnny Karate, he gets Rock'n 
back together for one last stab at annoying Mr. Higginson. 
And so we watch Rock'n play their three very distinct songs, 
"We're Rock'n," "Cincinnati," and, "Rock'n in Cincinnati." 
This show, held at The Butcher Shop, had much of the 
audience laughing out loud, (including the local comedic 
celebrity, Shecky Gray) and one heckler actually had to leave 
the room to calm down. But to be frank, it was hard to tell 
if the theatre group performed for the audience (who was 
mostly composed of their friends) or 
Overall, the four of them seemed to 
blast putting this show on, and isn't 
spirit of the Fringe? Maybe not, but 
when Rick Rock'n ended the evenin 
vanilla-flavoured sweat from his face, 
"If you ever need proof that dream 
true," I was more than pleased to ha 
show. 
The frolic Memoirs 
Normally it's a very 
play about a Saintj 
about, just becaus 
sounds like a dirty 
ing, seductive stor~ 
Erik de Waal's perfo 
Rais, the mistake , 
The play is a fieri< 
Gilles' passion for k 
endeavours that foil 
With raw descr 
experiences, de Waa 
into detail about 1 
ences between t' 
respectable, and the 
and ecstasy. The rr 
delivered in this on( 
St. Gilles finding hiJ 
a high and horny 
priest arrives. Hidi 
that the duchess sit: 
ures her, in a manne 
the priest states un 
is better than to rec 
as a janitor, a terribly unconvinc-
ing car insurance salesman, and 
an opening act at a gay strip club. 
In the best stupidly comedic 
scene I've seen live, Johnny 
Rock'n (currently known as 
Johnny Karate) performs the 
ridiculous opening act from the 
gay strip club he works at now. 
Entering with an alter and a 
Canadian flag, fashioned six-year-
old-boy style as a cape, Johnny 
Karate leaps through the audience 
with clumsy little faux-karate kicks "In the beginning, God said, let there be rock 'n roll; and so there was Rock'n." 
Impressively, the 
silken bed, with E 
except for a white sh 
of nudity created a lit1 
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Ron Sexsmith: Retriever 
Kali Thurber, A&E Editor 
First off, I must confess that I am hopelessly in lust with Ron 
Sexsmith. Well, maybe "with" is too strong of a word, since it con-
nQtes that he may actually know my name. He has all the qualities 
that I adore-he's happi-
ly depressed, has 
weird, floppy hair, is 
at least 20 years too 
old for me, and prob-
ably thinks that he's 
ugly-we're a match 
made in heaven. Well, 
maybe more like a 
dingy, old pub, but 
still. 
That being said, 
Ronald (what a fabu-
lously nerdy name, 
hmm?) was a fool to 
release Retriever in 
April, because it is so 
clearly a rainy day 
album. But honestly, 
all of his albums cre-
ate the kind of mood 
that keep you inside 
your blankets until 
way past noon, and once you emerge it's only to stare out your bed-
room window with a distant, dreamy look in your eyes. This album 
is all about Ron moaning of the daily torment that he endures, be it 
love, discontentedness, or urn .. .love. He's sort of like a straight 
Rufus Wainwright with bigger hair, but instead of wailing, he 
moans. 
The lyrics on this album are very accessible, and with sensitive, 
simple lines like, "I'm a bit run down, but I'm OK," they're almost 
too accessible at times. But he's a complex man with a simple heart, 
full of over 50s, which was just what de Waal seemed to want. And his 
voice was an incredibly versatile instrument, managing to fully entertain 
the audience despite the fact that the entire play was a monologue, with 
no visual props. Erik de Waal is a master at story, and a seducer at heart; 
The Erotic Memoirs if St. Gilles should be seen by all interested in the vari-
ety of sex and violence that is too intriguing for TV 
The Year of the Panda 
To make a long story short, this play is essentially a two-woman Friends 
episode. If you really enjoyed that sitcom's wacky, situational humour 
and the sometimes so-mainstream-they're-mundane characters, then 
you'lllove The Year if the Panda. Claire, the never-say-no giver and Isabel, 
the insensitive multitasker, give us a show about love, death, hangovers, 
and blowjobs, but mostly it's about friendship. 
Due to the close bond between Claire and Isabel, the performance is 
delivered in a way that makes the audience feel less like they're at the the-
atre and more like they're bus passengers, listening in on a couple of 
giddy girls reminiscing about their lives. Not to say that this is necessari-
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and that's why we love him, right? Right. The thing about Ron is 
that he hasn't changed his singing style in like, two decades (his 
hair's stayed pretty much the same too). All too often we see singer-
songwriters changing their style to appeal to a wider, richer 
audience (think Liz Phair, that smutty, little sell-out) . But Ron 
knows what he has going for him, and he's not going to change 
simply for more dough. 
Retriever is a whole lot like Cobblestone Runwt!)', is a lot like Blue Bqy, 
is a whole lot like Whereabouts. But 
we should still commend Ron 
for knowing what he's good 
at--dreary, romantic, love 
songs. He's sticking with 
it, and thank God. 
Speaking of God, 
that's one thing I could do 
without on this album, and 
all albums mentioned 
above. He's always 
mentioning heaven 
or hell, God this, 
and God that, 
and frankly it's a 






ly a bad thing-I enjoy overheard conversations as much as the next gal 
(OK, maybe more) but when I go to a play I want to see a real story 
unfold. 
However, on Saturday afternoon, this play was jam-packed with a 
crowd that seemed to absolutely adore the funny, nostalgic chitchat of 
these two. Claire, played by Trish Cooper, was quite animated while 
telling of her ability to get out of any and all social obligations. (She gets 
out of a baby shower with innocent complaints of pink eye, homework 
assignments with horribly detailed descriptions of her heavy period, and 
a Friday night shift at work with comments of how she shit the bed an 
hour ago) . 
And Vanessa Macrae, playing Isabel, gives a convincing display of an 
anti-relationship male stuck in a hetero woman's body. But the prize for 
this play goes to the ten-minute discussion between Claire and Isabel 
about the infamous sympathy blowjob. These girls are so desperate that 
they give sympathy blowjobs to men when their cats die--come on, 
everyone knows those are given on a strictly human-death basis. 
......... 
Star Ocean Till the lnd of Time 
Nick Hogg, OP Game God 
What can I say about a game I've had pre-
ordered for over two years, other than it's about 
time. For those who don't know, Star Ocean Till 
the End of Time is the third installment in the Star 
Ocean series; a series that blends a classic fantasy 
RPG setting with a Star Trek-like sci-fi backdrop. 
This may sound like a contradiction, but think of 
it as more of a Star Trek away mission on an 
underdeveloped planet. 
Let's delve into the story portion of the game 
first, mostly because it's somewhere in between 
mediocre and great. A story of this calibre stays 
true to Star Ocean, mostly because the story is just 
there to give you a purpose to keep fighting with 
the rich battle system, but I'll cover that later. 
Fayt Linegod, pronounced "Fate" (and oddly 
enough spelled that way in the Japanese version) 
starts the game off on vacation on a resort plan-
et (Hydra) with his parents and his childhood 
friend, Sophia. But for unknown reasons, a mys-
terious force attacks the planet. Luckily, Fayt and 
Sophia escape on an evacuation transport ship, 
but once again that is attacked, and Fayt and 
Sophia are separated. 
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After all the attacks, 
Fayt eventually ends 
up on an und~rde-
veloped planet. 
This is where 
the fun begins, 
and it actu-
ally feels like an RPG, instead of Xenosaga. My 
only complaint about the story is that the events 
on the underdeveloped world seem to take up 
way too much time as opposed to the sci-fi 
aspect. Sure, you fight with swords and symbolo-
gy (aka magic), but additional space battleship 
stuff would've been more interesting. I should 
also mention that there is almost no correlation 
between Till the End of Time and Second 
Story other than the fact that 
they both take place in the 
same universe. But since 
this game is set 400 years 
after the end of Second 
Story there can't even be 
much of a character connec-
tion. 
The graphics, in 
terms of the Japanese 
release, look a bit 
dated; it doesn't look as 
good visually as last year's Final Fanta!} X-2, but 
it does all of its in-game 3D in a very nice man-
ner. Also, it keeps up very fluid graphics with no 
slow down during real-time combat. The sound-
track, albeit not Motoi Sakuraba's best work (it's 
extremely hard to top something like the Valkarie 
Prrifile soundtrack), still has outstanding music. 
From the hardedge battle themes, to the melodic 
town theme, right down to the moving event 
music, the range of music carries the game's 
atmosphere extremely well. 
This leaves us with the 
t and potatoes of any Star 
Ocean game play, and the most 
important factor of that is the 
fully real-time combat system. 
What I mean by fully real time is 
that once in combat you run 
around and slash at the enemies, 
with no waiting for turns. Symbology is 
dealt with through the menu system, as 
well as times, and two of the three char-
acters participating in battle will be 
computer AI controlled. For the attacks 
of the game you have a strong attack, 
which is slow but unblockable, and a weak 
attack, which is fast but blockable in certain 
circumstances. 
Along with these strong and weak attacks 
there can be a special move set up on each one, 
at long and short range, and these moves are 
what really make the game fun. They allow you to 
chain combo moves togethe; for more damage. 
But something new for RPGs is the fact that all 
moves cost either HP or MP to execute, and if 
either of these stats hit zero, your character is 
incapacitated. Along with those gauges is a fury 
bar, which basically measures your ability to exe-
cute attacks. Each attack drains fury, and if it hits 
zero you can no longer attack unless your charac-
ter stands still for a few seconds. So while being 
fully active in the battle system you still need to 
have your wits about you (strategy wise) to keep 
yourself battle ready. 
On top of the rich bat-
tle system, there is a 
revamped item creat-
ed, and a 
modification system. 
Basically, the vast 
majority of items in 
the game must be created in 
special workshops littered 
throughout the game. As 
well, existing items can be 
combined to improve the 
stat and add abilities to items. 
Ultimately, we're left with a 
game that has a decent story, slight-
ly dated graphics, a great musical 
score, and a battle system that blows 
the doors off of anything we've seen 
in the past couple of years. Who's this 
game for? I'd have to say any console RPG 
fan would want to pick it up. Since it will be the 
RPG of the holiday season, negate the holiday 
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Kali Thurber, A&E Editor 
Campus fvents 
Hispanic Heritage Month Celebration 
Booth 
The Latin American Students' Association will 
hold a bake sale with music and information. 
New West Douglas College concourse, Sept. 22 
and 23, 1 0:30-4:30pm. 
Baroque and Celtic Music 
Presented by Noon at New West, with 
Katherine Riding on baroque violin, and 
Monica Kim on harpsichord. 
The Performing Arts Theatre. Sept 23, 
12:30pm. 
Outward Leaning Inward 
Presented by The Amelia Douglas Gallery, with 
artwork by Don Hutchinson and Chris Pool. 
The Amelia Douglas Gallery, opening reception 
Sept 23, 4-7:30pm. 
For info call 604.527.5495 
Songs of Triumph and Despair 
Presented by oon at ew West, with Stephen 
Chen as countertenor, and Karen Shumka on 
piano. The Performing Arts Theatre. 
Sept 30, 12:30pm. 
Theatre 
A Flea In Her Ear 
A wildly farcical French classic about mistaken 
identities, misunderstandings, and double enten-
dres_ Stanley Theatre, 
Sept 24-0ct 24. 
For info call 604.687.1644. 
Dregs: Rock Bottom 
A musical story dealing with the growing num-
ber of youth who are gravitating to the streets. 
Capilano College, to Sept 25. Tickets $5-20. 
For info call 604.990.7810. 
Touch and Go 
Metro Theatre presents Derek Benfield's come-
dy about a man who pretends to take up 
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jogging in order to cheat on his wife. 
Metro Theatre (1370 SW Marine), to Sept 25, 
Wed-Sat. Tickets $16/13. 
For info call 604.266.7191. 
The Shiny Shiny Happy Fun Time Show 
Laughing Planet and DC] Productions present 
the seventh annual ALS fundraiser, "Sketch in 
Time." The Shiny Shiny Happy Fun Time Show 
features the city's best comic actors and singers. 
Granville Island Stage, Sept 26. Tickets $25 in 
advance, and $30 at the door. For info call 
604.687.1644, or visit <www.sketchintime.com> 
Galleries 
Every Bus Stop in Surrey 
A collection of photographs, by Sylvia Borda. 
Surrey Art Gallery (13750-88 Ave.) 
Sept 25-Nov 21. 
For info call 604.501.5566. 
Kali's Pick Of The Week 
The Scissor 
Sisters is some 
of the most 
sleazy, silly, and 
sexy pop that 
has come our 





September 24, 7:30pm at Richard's on 
Richards. Having been described as strange 
novelty cabaret, gay dance music, and New 
Wave revived, the Scissor Sisters truly cre-
ate a fantasy, dream-like state of 
consciousness in a well-seasoned music 
appreciator. Gleaming with tlash, sparkle, 
and glimmer, these cats know what being a 
star is all about, even though they've only 
been performing together for four years. 
It's rumoured that the original duo, Ana 
Matronic and Jake Shears, met at a 
1 lalloween party in which she was dressed 
as a \\'arhol factory reject, and he as a 
back-alley abortion. 
Presumably, they just knew that they 
were the coolest people there. You certain-
ly can't be as cool as them, but with a little 
luck and tickers to this show, a tiny sparkle 
might rub off on you. 
Living Ghosts 
Works by Connie Watts. 
Art+Soul Gallery (1277 Robson), to Sept. 27. 
For info call 604.662.7127. 
Beyond the Flesh Dress 
Digital photography by Lisa Maclean. 
Blackberry Gallery (2425 St. Johns St., Port 
Moody), to Oct.3. 
For info call 604.931.2008. 
An Evocative Openness 
Drawings, paintings, and sculptures of heads by 
Joel Shack. 
The Sidney and Gertrude Zack Gallery. 
To Oct 13. 
For info call 604.257.5111. 
Concerts 
Moon Festival 
A picturesque fiesta in Asian cultures, with 
lantern workshop, moon cake sampling, live 
Chinese music, magic show, and riddle guessing. 
Henderson Centre (1163 Pinetree Way), Sept 
25. Free Admission. 
Muse 
English rock trio plays songs from latest CD, 
Absolution. 
Commodore Ballroom (868 Granville). 
Sept. 24, 9pm. 
Tickets $23 at Ticketmaster, 604.280.4444 
Also at Zulu Records. 
SNFU 
Canadian punk-rock veterans play an all-ages 
show, with guests D.O.A., Married to Music, 
and Removal. 
Croatian Cultural Centre (1895 Venebles). 
Sept. 24, 7:45pm. 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 604.280.4444, also at 
Zulu and Scratch Records. 
The Ska Brawl Tour 
Featuring New York City ska veterans the 
Toasters, Vancouver's Los Furios, and New 
Jersey's New Blood Revival. 
Wise Hall (1882 Adanac), Sept. 27, 9pm. 
Tickets $16 at Red Cat, Scratch, Zulu, and 
Highlife Records. 
For info call 604.254.5858. 
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Burns Bog is not Saved 
Melissa Beedle, Features Editor 
Burns Bog is becoming a hotspot 
for international pearland scientists 
aro..]JI1d the world, and yet many 
people, including Delta residents, 
still don't know what Burns Bog is. 
Burns Bog, located in Delta, BC, 
is the largest undeveloped urban 
landmass in North America and 
home to many rare and endangered 
species. For this reason, many inter-
national scholars are showing 
interest in studying the site. Most 
recently, Katherine O'Connell, 
Ph.D., director of the Irish Pearland 
Conservation Council, visited 
Burns Bog in an effort to raise 
international awareness about the 
importance of protecting bogs 
around the world. 
"Even when a bog is saved, it 
doesn't mean it's forever protected," 
said O'Connell. ''When people ask 
me what we will do when all the 
world's bogs are saved, I say, 'We 
will make sure they stay saved."' 
At one time, Irish bogs made up 
17 percent of the land surface of 
Ireland. Today, only 19 percent of 
the original bogs remain in relative-
ly intact condition. This has led to a 
huge national campaign to save the 
remaining Irish bogs. While in 
Ireland much is being done to pro-
sePbembeP eeteoou 
teet the remaining bogs, Canadian 
governments have not taken such 
an active role, which is why 
O'Connell is working with the 
Burns Bog Conservation Society to 
raise pearland awareness. 
O'Connell isn't the only interna-
tional bog expert to visit Burns Bog. 
Irish scholar Jenny Fuller recently 
visited the bog after winning the 
Winston Churchill Travelling 
Scholarship, and was very impressed 
by the flora and fauna of the peat-
land. 
"Once people actually under-
stand what lives in bogs and what 
grows there and how everything 
interacts together, they understand 
why they're important," said Fuller. 
This international support could 
not come at a better time. In March 
of 2004, four levels of government 
(the Province of British Columbia, 
the Government of Canada, the 
Greater Vancouver Regional 
District, and the Corporation of 
Delta) bought more than 5,000 
acres of Burns Bog for roughly $73 
million. The remaining 422 acres 
have been left unprotected, in the 
private hands of MSW Dallas. 
According to a recent Burns Bog 
Ecosystem Review, these privately 
owned acres are some of the most 
precious of all because they are 
areas of "high habitat suitability." 
These acres also happen to be the 
most ideal spot in BC for two 
provincially red-listed animals, the 
Pacific Water Shrew and the 
Southern Red-backed Vole-all the 
more reason to protect this land 
from further development. 
After purchasing Burns Bog, the 
government signed a protection 
covenant promising to protect the 
remainder of the bog. Covenants 
are very common in property deal-
ings and are used to restrict land use 
for the purpose of preserving her-
itage property. In the case of Burns 
Bog, our governments have signed a 
contract that is supposed to prevent 
them from altering or doing any 
harm to the bog. But just like a mar-
riage contract, covenants can be 
broken if all parties agree. 
In the past, these kinds of prom-
ises have done little to protect parks 
and lands from being mined and 
logged. In July of 2004, the BC 
Liberals broke promises not to mine 
South Chilcotins Mountain Park. In 
response to heavy lobbying by BC's 
powerful mining industry, and 
backed by the Teck Cominco cor-
poration, the government sliced off 
14,600 hectares from the popular 
park, which is home to grizzly bears, 
mountain goats, and bighorn sheep. 
This is just one example of our gov-
ernment's broken promises. 
In an effort to combat potential 
bog destruction, the Burns Bog 
Conservation Society has surveyed 
over 35,000 Lower Mainland resi-
dents to determine public support. 
An impressive 93 percent voted to 
save all of Burns Bog at all costs. 
Burns Bog is now down to almost 
half of its original size. 
"What many people don't realize 
is that bogs store more carbon than 
a rainforest, making them essential 
to our ecosystem," said Burns Bog 
Conservation Society president 
Eliza Olson. 
continued on page 18 
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Where would we be without 
Burns Bog? As the "lungs of the 
Lower Mainland," Burns Bog stores 
pollution from Vancouver city 
dwellers. Were we to develop any 
part of Burns Bog, these pollutants 
would be released into the air, caus-
ing damaging effects on our 
environment, including greenhouse 
gases and climate changes. That is 
why the Society is requesting your 
help in protecting this ecological 
jewel. 
According to Olson, the Society 
is also concerned about people 
using peat as a garden fertilizer. 
"There are plenty of alternatives 
to using peat, including Coco Earth 
which is derived from coconut 
trees," said Olson. The Society sells 
Coco Earth in their office gift shop 
and also provides the public with 
resources for environmentally 
friendly gardening products. "Our 
hope is that eventually people will 
stop using peat altogether," said 
Olson. 
"For Peat's sake, don't use peat," 
said international wetland scholar 
David Bellamy, Ph.D, at a recent 
Burns Bog Conservation Society 
event. And Dr. Bellamy isn't the 
only one fighting to protect Burns 
Bog. David Suzuki, Margaret 
Atwood, Robert Bateman, and 
Brian Adams have also been a part 
of the fight. 
The Society is currently cam-
NIGHTCLUB 
paigning to build a world-class edu-
cation centre near Burns Bog where 
scientists and students will be able 
to study Burns Bog. 
"The more we learn, the more 
we realize the importance of Burns 
Bog," said Olson. Burns Bog has 
many ecological functions, includ-
ing helping with climate control and 
reducing flooding. Burns Bog also 
helps to maintain reliable supplies 
of clean water for rivers, and aids in 
salmon productivity by regulating 
the water tables. Because of lack of 
bog research, we still do not know 
the extent of bog functions. 
"Send a gift, or become a mem-
ber, write letters to your favourite 
politician and ask them to continue 
The origina " Thirsty Thursdays" 
$2 cover & $2 Drinks! 
Foreplay Fridays $3 Hiballs 
Cheer Factor Saturdays 
Check out our Giant Twister 
board and much much more 
Student special no line no cover 
before 10:30 with your student I.D. 
to work to save the rest of Burns 
Bog," said Olson. "Better yet, do all 
of these so that the Burns Bog 
Conservation Society can continue 
to protect Burns Bog." 
Burns Bog Conservation Society 
offers regular tours of the Delta 
Nature Reserve and Burns Bog. On 
a tour, your guide will point out 
some of the rare and endangered 
plants and animals and tell you what 
you can do to protect Burns Bog. 
For more information about the 
bog or to schedule a tour, call the 
Burns Bog Conservation Society at 
604.572.0373, or check out their 
website at <www.burnsbog.org>. 
54- es CHURCH ST. NEW WEST. 604es525-1932 
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Law and Order in Iraq: 
That's the goal of Pitt Meadows resident Jim Speros 
Tom Barnes, Pitt Meadows TIMES and OP Contributor 
The following e-mail arrived from Jim Speros, a Pitt Meadows resident 
who had been working in Iraq. 
"Thanks Tom, you're right, it is very busy. A close friend of mine here was 
sht5t and killed yesterday in a drive-by shooting near the Baghdad airport. 
He was a retired cop from Denver, CO. But I hope to hear about when I 
can send the info to you soon. 
All the best, Jim." 
Since this email, communications between the Pitt Meadows TIMES and 
Speros have been brief but polite. Speros said he wanted to reply to the 
queries for information about his experiences as an international police 
advisor. Before he could answer his community newspaper back home, 
clearance from the US State Department was needed. 
Finally, after the TIMES sent a sample of the questions to a public 
affairs worker at the US Embassy in Baghdad, the green light was given for 
Speros to discuss a country whose citizens are taking their first steps 
towards freedom since Saddam Hussein was thrown from power. 
GHPbBIDbBP DD/DOOU 
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Speros, 53, retired from the San Francisco police department after 28 
years on the force. He settled in Pitt Meadows with his wife, who grew up 
here. 
In Baghdad, he is under contract with the US State Department and 
works as the advisor for police, media, and community relations working to 
draft policy that will aid the Iraqi people in establishing their own police 
force. 
In describing Iraq and its people, Speros paints a much different picture 
than what is commonly seen through large-market media beamed from the 
States-where images show little else but sand and clay and hordes of cry-
ing women with their faces covered. 
"This is an amazing nation," says Speros. ''You go from the azure blue 
Persian Gulf in the south, through the deep desert, into the lush green area 
between the Tigris and Euphrates rivers (the cradle of civilization), by the 
major metropolitan Baghdad area, and to the alpine region of northern 
Iraq. There are deep and thought-provoking contrasts between what the 
media feeds us and the reality of Iraq." 
The same, according to Speros, can be said for the country's people, 
who are just getting used to the idea that their country is now, in fact, theirs. 
In an article Speros recently wrote and had published in the US, he 
writes about a people full of deep and sacred love for their country, a peo-
ple who are now exhaling after years of living under the oppression and 
tyranny of Saddam. 
"During Saddam Hussein's regime there was no freedom of anything, 
except to pay him homage, flee, or exist to not be executed or tortured. The 
people now have the right to protest, and that they do very well," Speros 
writes. "Much is pent-up response to 30 years of brutality and a 5,000-year 
history of absolutist governments. There are those few who would use this 
natural response to their own evil ends-tyranny and terror." 
And that's where the challenge in setting up an Iraqi-administered police 
force lies, Speros says, by not forcing Western influence and ideas on the 
Iraqis and letting them dole out justice in their own way. 
He says the new police system will not be an '~merican system," and it's 
a constant balancing act to ensure he and his team don't push too hard, or 
appear to influence the newly liberated society with American-style polic-
mg. 
''We must remain aware that Iraq is the home of the first-written law 
and the Iraqi people are very proud of their land. While they enjoy freedom 
for the first time, there is some sense of injured pride that outsiders 
removed their oppressor. This is what is being capitalized on by outside ter-
rorists and radical idealists in the land. This is another price of freedom and 
part of the fme line we must walk," he says. 
Speros calls the everyday Iraqi people "generous and outgoing," and 
people who really are not much different than Canadians. 
''We both share a deep love for our nations, families and God," he says. 
"These are recurring themes that can give us common ground when dis-
cussing issues." 
As amazing as it must be to play a role in reshaping a nation enjoying 
freedom for the first time, ultimately, Speros says, the less impact he leaves 
behind the better. What is important to realize is that they will develop their 
own society as Iraqis. 
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In case you've been sucking your thumb and 
wishing that you were still in the womb during 
the exact seven days between my deadlines (Sept 
9-16), here's an update on what you've missed in 
the world of sports. 
We are the champions, my friend! In hockey, 
Canadian players once again provided all of the 
beautiful memories that we have come to expect 
from them. By shutting down an exhausted and 
travel-worn Finnish team, we won the World 
Cup of Hockey and proved that our country is 
superior in everything. In other hockey notes, 
Jason Smith, Steve Yzerman, Dave Andreychuk, 
and Daniel and Heruik Sedin all signed new deals 
with their respective clubs. And GM place should 
get a little cozier if the rumours are true that the 
owner of Sandman hotels has teamed up with 
Get off Your 
Procrastinating ~sses! 
Darren Paterson, Sports Editor 
Well, here you go. I went to the DC soccer games 
last weekend and I had planned to write a little 
ditty on what went down. But after watching the 
games I decided to change the course of this arti-
cle a bit. 
First of all, I will tell you that the women did 
win one and tie one, and the men split their 
games with a win and a loss. But that's not what 
I want to talk about today. I want to talk about 
the lack of fan support. Where were you guys? I 
was there. The players were there. But where 
were you? The women were lucky with the full-
blown support of about 20 parents. But the men 
had maybe a grand total of ten people there. It 
was ridiculous; in American colleges these are big 
events. Why can't they be a party for us too? Yet 
I don't want to just scold you about not showing 
up, I want to tell you why you should show next 
time. 
Let's start with the women's team. First off, 
there are a slew of cute, athletic girls. And don't 
think I'm trying to devalue their playing ability 
here. That one's just for lonely pathetic guys like 
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some other rich bastard to buy the Canucks and 
GM Place for $250 million. 
In golf, Mike Weir flirted with the idea of 
becoming the first Canadian to win the Canadian 
Open championship since Pat Fletcher in 1954, 
but someone reminded him that Canadians are 
only good at one sport and he buckled under the 
pressure on the third playoff hole against Vijay 
Singh. 
In baseball, my favourite player, Randy 
Johnson, became the all-time left-handed strike-
out leader with 4,137. The five-time Cy Young 
award-winner passed Steve Carlton for the 
record, and now only trails Roger Clemens 
(4,287), and the unobtainable Nolan Ryan (5,714) 
in the overall category. This once again proves 
that Nolan Ryan was a fucking unbelievable base-
ball player. Also making news was Barry Bonds 
myself. What about for everyone else? These girls 
can kick some balls. Literally. And since they are 
the better supported of the two 
teams you can expect more excite-
ment from the crowd. 
But don't forget to walk over and 
catch the men's game after the 
women are done. These guys are 
pro. I've never been to a "real" soc-
cer game, like those played in 
Europe, but I can only imagine 
how good they must be, if watch-
ing the game at this level was as 
enjoyable as it was. Besides, our 
men are defending runner-ups in 
the province, so you can expect 
wins this season. But don't take it 
from me. Both teams play next 
Saturday and Sunday at 1 pm across 
the way from your Coquitlam cam-
pus. You can check out the full 
schedules by going to <www.dou-
glas.bc.ca/csrw> and following the 
links. I'll get back to you soon with 
similar rants about showing up to 
volleyball, basketball and baseball 
games ... well, maybe not baseball. 
Sorry guys. 
who drew his 199th walk this season to break his 
own record. As I type this, he's now up to 206 as 
he waits for someone to goof and give him a 
pitch he can hit to get his 700th home run. 
In endangered seal hunting, I clubbed my very 
first baby seal at the third annual Celebration of 
Clubs. The event honours retired clubbing leg-
end Jean Chretien who clubbed a world record 
372 baby seals, though 18 of those clubbings are 
under investigation due to a rumoured involve-
ment of the RCMP and pepper spray. 
In basketball, Clyde Drexler, led a group of 
inductees in the Pro Basketball Hall of Fame. 
Joining Clyde the Glide was coach Bill Sharman, 
Maurice Stokes, Lynette Woodard, Jerry 
Colangelo, and Drazen Dalipagic. I know, I only 
recognized one name too. 
And finally, in the Paralympics Chantal 
Benoit, a veteran of the Canadian women's 
wheelchair basketball team was selected to carry 
the flag at the opening ceremonies. 
Well, I think that's it. Unless I'm forgetting 
something .. . What could it be that I can't quite 
remember? Oh yeah! The National Hockey 
League taking the hopes and dreams that I proj-
ect vicariously through professional hockey 
players and squashing them like grapes at a vine-
yard. 
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nn Interview with a Bear 
Darren Paterson, Sports Editor 
At the Blue vs. White prospects game I was able to catch up with bear-
pawed Canucks defenseman Johnathan Aitken, to ask him a few questions. 
Despite catching him after what seemed like an unpleasant telephone con-
versation, I still managed to get in a few goodies. 
As an 8th overall draft pick by Boston in '96 expectations were high 
from the beginning of Aitken's NHL career. However he had seen little 
time in the actual big leagues until last year with Chicago. When I asked 
him about this he opted to comment that his "game has changed more 
than anything," while mentioning that his time spent in Boston was unpro-
ductive in that way. Of course, this is ironic because his main concern in 
Boston was that they opted to play him on the wing instead of on defense. 
And I say that's ironic because of the fact that he took a few shifts on wing 
during the prospects game. However, I failed to mention this irony to the 
towering and fearsome Aitken. 
I did ask him about fighting people other than myself though, as I 
posed the question, "What should every fan know about fighting on 
skates?" His reply? "Keep your balance and don't get hit." Good advice. 
Simple, but good. 
And more importantly, I asked him, "What words of comfort do you 
have for all us poor college nerds who cry ourselves to sleep each night 
because we don't get paid to play a game like you?" To which I received 
Aitken (#40) checks a player from team White 
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my best quote of the 
night, "Count your 
lucky stars that you 
don't have to put up 
with all the politics 
and bullshit." Of 
course, this wasn't too 
comforting consider-
ing that we all put up 
with our own politics 
and BS all the time. 
Not to mention the 
fact that, as hockey 
fans, we actually do 
have to put up with 
the exact same crap as 
him. But hey, I'll let 
him off the hook for 
three reasons. One, he 
was gracious enough 
to do an interview 
with this snot-nosed 
Sports Editor. Two, 
he's an NHL tough guy 
9PIPb9 
that could beat the crap out of me. And three, he said bullshit in an inter-
VIew. 
Then came the lightning round. Ten multiple-choice questions and a 
kitten attached to an electrified steel plate. It went down like this: 
Who would you rather fight in their prime, Gino Oc!Jick or Bob Probert? 
J.A.: Probert. 
Prime for prime: Gretzk::J or Lemiuex? 
J.A.: Gretzky. 
Who would win in a hockry fight? Bob Goodenow or Gary Bettman? 
J.A.: Goodenow, definitely. 
Who has the better shot? AI Macinnis or Brett Hull? (This one had him thinking.) 
J.A.: Al Macinnis. 
Better short plqyer: Theoren Fleury or Cliff Ronning? 
J.A.: Fleury, when he's high. 
Which is the better team? 1972 Team Canada or 2004 Team Canada? (Another 
thinker.) 
J.A.: 2004. 
Better movie: 'Slapshot" or 'Miracle"? 
J.A.: Slapshot, easily. 
Best Canuck: Trevor Linden or Stan Smyl? 
J.A.: Smyl, because he had a good long run. Linden's still going so you 
can't count him yet. 
Gatorade or Powerade? 
J.A.: Powerade. 
Best college newspaper: The Other Press or The Other Press? 
J.A.: The Other Press. 
Well, that's about it, my first poorly written professional interview. I'd 
like to take one last moment to throw out props to those who helped me 
stumble through this: Colin Miley, Grant Kennedy, and Johnathan Aitken. 
Thanks guys. I promise I'll do better next time. 
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D arren Paterson, Sports E ditor 
this week, but my girlfriend just left me for 
some guy who has a midget fetish, so I sort of 
need to blow off some steam. 
I didn't think it was really going to happen. 
I thought, '~, it should be fine. Baseball 
almost shut down too, but they learned from 
previous lockouts and got a deal signed." But, 
as it turns out, I was living in a dream world. I 
figured that an NHL lockout would never hap-
pen. I thought they were just using it as a threat 
so that hockey fans would appreciate the league 
more. But all it took was a few words from the 
NHL and just like that the face of the National 
Hockey League was changed forever. 
Well, I guess it's time to start liking half-naked 
eight-year-old boys ... er, urn, I mean 
lacrosse ... what with the looming NHL lockout 
and all. I'm sorry for going with the obvious 
And these will be big changes. Think for 
example of all the players who we most likely 
will never see play another game of meaningful 
hockey. Mario Lemiuex, Dave Andreychuk, 
Chris Chelios, or Steve Yzerman, just to name 
a few. Heck, you can probably kiss about half 
the Detroit line-up goodbye. And those are just 
the players who were nearing the end of their 
Canucks Corner 
D arren Paterson, Sports Editor 
Well, here it is, what is likely to be my last 
Canucks Corner for some time. I hope it's 
not, what with my need to fill space in the 
sports section, but don't be surprised if 
this article can't be found in our next 
issue. 
But here are a few tidbits that may be 
of interest to those of you who can't wait 
for hockey to wake up. I caught up with 
Marc Crawford after the Canucks Blue vs. 
White prospect game and here are a few 
of the things he had to say. (Actually, to be 
honest with you, I let the real reporters do 
the questioning ... ). Most notably, 
Crawford mentioned that he and his 
coaching staff will continue to do their 
job and "make sure that [the Canucks] are 
the best prepared team coming out of the 
lockout]." 
On their agenda are continued scout-
ing of all leagues and a probable hand in 
the development of their players going to 
other countries to play. Players such as 
Morrison, Naslund, the Sedins, and possi-
bly Bertuzzi, who are all apparently going 
to play in Sweden. Crawford also men-
tioned that he is "confident in the 
professionalism of [their] players" and 
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that he expects them to maintain 
their level of ability regard-
less of where they play or 
don't play. And, finally, he 
noted that he him-
self has tentative 
plans to coach his 
son's team if the 
lockout leaves him 
with nothing else to 
do. 
But after those few 
brief comments, he 
began to leave the 
arena taking 
with him all of my 
precious, precious 
quotes. But hey, at least I 
got an autograph before he left. 
"Thank for saving my life in Nam, 
Marc Crawford ... " Although I don't see 
why he couldn't add an "s," it's not like 
he's super busy. 
careers anyway. Don't forget about Forsberg 
and players like him. He's probably gone forev-
er to Sweden to play with our very own 
Naslund. 
Teams will be lucky to be able to pack in the 
fans like they used to as well. The Canucks were 
finally getting back on track, with profits and a 
successful team. But that's likely to be gone by 
the time this lockout ends. Bandwagon fans will 
quickly be lost to lacrosse or American sports 
like basketball or baseball. Players will very like-
ly be reluctant to return, and the core of the 
Canucks team that brought us out of the base-
ment and up to the top of the league may be no 
more. 
I can't believe that the league and players 
association would make such a boneheaded 
move. Why, I'd even say it frustrates me as 
much as watching midgets fornicate! Speaking 
of which, I've got some skulls to bash. Some 
midget fetishist skulls! Because baby, I ain't let-





Ad Manager I kinggadas@yahoo.com 
nnnouncements Black dresser with gold trim we've known each other for Outgoing, outspoken peo-and drawers, $30. years. I never knew you ple needed to work in 
Students advertise Two Computer chair mats could be such an asshole. nightclub promotions 
for free! 20th annual World (protect carpet), $5 each. Rot in Hell Jordan. Yours department ... get paid to 
For free student classi- Partnership Walk Sectional Sofa with Hide-a- fornever, L.H. party!! Call 604.505.5351. 
fieds up to 30 words, <www.worldpartnership- Bed and lots of cushions, 
email: walk.com> seeks Green $225. Sofa, $65. In line at the cashier's OPTions for Sexual Health 
othereditor@yahoo.ca Team Volunteers, for All furniture is used but in office. You were sporting a (formerly Planned 
with your name, student organizing committee or great shape. Nickelback t-shirt and a Parenthood) is looking for 
number, desired section, Walk day, to reduce envi- Business/ cell call great smile. If you'd like volunteers to assist on the 
and put "classified" in ronmental impact of 604.562.6452 something else to smile Facts of Life Line, a toll-
the subject line. hosting the Walk on Sunday about, you can reach me at free, confidential, sexual 
May 30, 2004. Contact Housing cashsmile@yahoo.ca. health informacion and Fast Cash Ads: 3 lines 3 Rahim: referral resource line. Call 
times for $20 (30 words rahimvalli@shaw.ca or In the concourse on Sept 9, 604.731.4542 ext. 224, or 
max). Open rate of $5 604.939.3622 Room for Rent 3pm. You said you liked my visit <www.optionsforsexu-
per line. Enquiries: call Coquitlam area near Doulas sweater, how would you like alhealth.com> 
our advertising manager 
nutomobiles College. Bright, clean, fur- to take it? (Off of me, that at 604.525.3542. rushed bedroom on upper is). Email me at redsweater-
floor. Share kitchen, bath- girl@hotmail.com. +~ Pictures 1993 Jeep Grand Cherokee. room, dining room, and Classifieds pictures are phone. Services $10 each printing for all V-8, 5.2 Litre. Automatic $300 + 15 percent of utili-
of the above categories. transmission. Red body, ties. Avail. Sept. Authorized Provider 
The picture size is 3.5cm grey interior. Air cared. Prefer single, working Vancouver Support Deli\ ering quality First Aid 
x 2.5cm, black and white. Bridgestone tires (2001). person, n/ s, n/ p. Group for Students training for over 12 years Trailer package. Ski rack. Call Tsoi's family at Every alternate Friday, Courses offered: One owner. -Standard First Aid/ CPR C When placing an ad 
o accidents. $5,200. 604.945.0398. Email 7-9pm. -CPRC please remember ... 604.525.1707 dtsoi03@hotmail.com RM 4310. - C Recert All ads must be received Contact: Mary Rose - ChildSafe 
by Thursday to be pub- Labandelo 604.526.1735 - First Aid Instructor School 
lished in the following 1989 Isuzu Trooper II. I Saw You Courses at Douglas College 
Wednesday's paper. Manual transmission. Gray Wanted New Westminster Campus Check your ad for errors 4x4 with roof rack. Great 
and please call or email off-road. Asking $4,200 At the salad bar in the cafe- Best competitive rates 
our offices to report any Call 604.472.0091 teria. We both lamented the 
lack of cheese. That was Musicians Wanted for an Call:604-644-4709 
corrections. To ensure Check: www.vital-link.ca 
the integrity of our stu- fun. If you want to talk all-female R&B/jazz/pop 
dent newspaper, we for Sale more about cheese, or any band. Needed for upcom-
reserve the right to dairy products for that mat- ing gigs and future demo ~ revise, reclassify, edit, or ter, email me at project. Please contact Home and Study Furniture <morecheeze@yahoo.ca>. 604.838.6273 for more .._""'I'CI>R-..cnotW-~ 
refuse your ad. Black study desk with seven information. 
drawers, $25. For the first time, although 
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